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"Did they ever tell you [DWP & SRP] about the time she [MESL] hitch hiked 
into town and your grandfather was drivin along and she was 
hitch hiking along and he went along, she didn't recognize 
him and he went along and he said 'Lady would ya like a 
ride?' and she got in the car and she never knew it was 
him. She sat in the car for a long time...and he pulled 
into the house and she never recognized him. I don't know 
why. Edna told me about that...she laughed more about her 
mother she said gettin into that car...she didn't recognize 
him and here she lived with him...and he just said 'Lady 
would ya like a ride?' and here she was walkin down the 
road." 


",..She had a mind of her own though. She did what she 
wanted to." 


"Good for her." 

"Your grandmother used to like to put her [MESL] name in 
her purse or somethin ya know so if anything happened to 
her. She'd [MESL] go to Scranton on the bus and all alone. 
She [OELR] was afraid something would happen to her... 
and she'd [MESL] take it [the paper with her name on it] 
out of her purse every time..." 


"Remember one day she came down her and she was real old. 
She still had the house up on Lincoln Avenue. " 


"She walked down...and did she stay over night?" 

"Yes she did. We coaxed her to stay over night." 

"And then Walter wanted to take her home [next day]. She 
says only one condition,'that you come in my house and 
look around'.” 


"She did some kind of work. What was it? ...painting?" 


"I think she was paintin and she wanted him to come in and 
look around and see what a good job she did..." 


"T remember the time she [MESL] hitch hiked into town [from 
the Russell Homestead]." 


"When she was in her nineties?” 


